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And of the Skirmiſhes of H 3 
And of fierce Bears, and Ma = Dogs 
| | Be ſilent. 
And now let each one liſten well, 
While | the Famous Battle tell, 
In Wood ſtreet Counter that befel] 
| In | bigk Lent. 
In which great Scuflle only twain, 
Without much Hurt, or being Slain, 
Immortal Honour cid obtain i 
By Merit, 
One was a Captain in _ 
A Strong and Luſty Man was He : | 
'T other: a Ti es bold and free 
ot OM 


THE 


Counter Scuffle. 


ET that Majeſtick Pen that writes 
Of brave K. Arthur and his Knights, 
And of. their noble Feats and Fights: : 
And thoſe who tell of Mice and . 
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(63 
And though he was no Man of force, 
He had a Stomach like an Horſe, | 
And in his Rage had no Remorſe CIs? Oh 

N " — — rr. 

Full nimbly could He cuff and "WY 
And was accounted, without doubt, 


* 


One of the prettieſt Sparks about 5; 
The City. 
And at bis Weapon: any Way _ 
He could per form a fingle Fray; . 
Ev'n from the long pike, to the IT. 1. | 
*s Bodkin. 
He reckt not for his Fleſh a jdt. 
——_— not Exglifhman, nor Sto; 55 1 
or Man or Monſter card He not 1 
m7 9 AD | 
For Fignting was bis Recreation; ne 
And like a Man in Deſperation, © 
For Lam, Eat, or Proclamation © ? MATE 
"He car'd not. N 


And in his anger (cauſe being given) 
To lift his Hand gainſt good Sir Srepken, 
Or any Juſtice under Heaven, 


He durſt his Enemy withſtand, 

Or at Tergoos, or Calis Sand. 

And bravely there with Sword in Hand 
Would Feet: Him. 4 

And noble Elis was his Name, 

Whe 'mongſt his Foes to purchaſe kame, 

Nor cared tho" the Devit came - nes 

bee To meet ag 


2 He fear'd not. 


(7) 


Ard this brave Gelaſmith as the Mar, 75 0 8 


Who firſt this worthy Brawl ky 0% 15 
Which ef wer ima Can aisle 108 
1 Ot wild Beer 


But had yon ſeen him when he fought⸗ 
Ho eogerly for Blood he ſougſut, 
There? no Man but would have him thovght - 
A wile | Bear 
Skid now 7 yob ſee'a Scotre 
| Of Mad Cap Gentlenita, or more; (3413 el #31 4 i 
Boys chat did uſe” toxoyſt and rote, 6 0). ehm oc 
50 And ſnagger. 
Aeg the which were Thiee or Four, 
That rul'd themſelves by Wiidom?ylores 
, Whoſe very Grandlirs never Wore: 1211315 7 
; 241 A A Dazyer, 
A prieft 2 Lawytry Men well read, 
la wipiny Spaons, and chipping Bread, 
And felling 500, (bars Grace being ede) 
Full land. 
Whoſe Wader Nana: Selle neemt. a} 7 A 
God Appetites therein to bt 7599 2 Do 
Their A without Sauce cauld wh” 


| Profandly. | 
Twas iP * Men af Sober Die. 
W ho lov'd tofill their Guts in quiet, 
Were plac'd with Ru that to Riot 
Hoi 01 Were p iy 'n. 

And (O great Grief ) ev*n from their Food. 
(Their Stomacks too, being ſtrong and good) 
And that * Place whereon it ftogd, 

ite Be driv'o. 
i} SHES But, 


pune 


* 


2 ſome (perhaps) will ſay that Zere, 


8) 


| Buthere tis fitting I repeat . A 
What Food our dainty Priſoners eat i 
But if in placing of the Meat, | 49 

n And Diſhes. 
From curioms Order I do ſwerve, 8 ; 
*Tis that themſelves did none obſerve, 
For which no Fleſb they did deſerve, 1 
Nor Fiſhes. 


1 
Fake TY * 2 $3 4 $5 * 


* 


— 


, Aﬀords them not what here is meant; | 
- So avchs Jo gnot- ab ehey went n fe 
Wait 

Tia lhe: but if l add a Diſh / nd 
Or ani orthres, of Fleſh or Eh. e 
e eee for 200d with; - | 

<3 02 A ; Ne er doubt *. 
Then wipe your Mouths, while1 declare 
| The Soodueſs of this Lenten fare, | 
ee ee, NLA 

12 Itel ze. 

rang; ſacet as any Nur 411 7 „ 
As good as ever fwill'd a Gut 
And N derten Ore b a 
| 1 
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de by the Dore) nov; eeiliund; 
Which in white Salt uprightly-ſtood,; - 
And Meats which beat and fir the Blood, 
8 To Aion: | 
As butter'd Crabs, and Lobfters red, Frog 
Which ſend the marry'd Pai 10 Bed, Fi 47 
And in looſe Nod bare often bred | 


2 


by 
———— — — 


But ſtay, 1 had almoſt forgot 


Which neyer were by a true Glutton Wo 
110 e800 . Porſaken. 


Fiſh butter'd to the Platters brim, 
And. Parſnips did in Butter ſwim, , 
Strew'd o*re-with Pepper neat and trim, 
F  —  _— 
Smelts cry*d, Come eat ns, do not ſtay; - 

Freſh Cod, and Maidi, full nearly lay; 

And next to theſe a Iluſty Ba- 


Stuck thick with Cloves upon the Back, 
Well ſtufft with Sage, and for the ſmack, 
Daintily ſtrew'd with Pepper black. 


Pichrel, Sturgeon, Tench and Trout, 
Meat far too good for ſuch a Rout, 
To tumble, toſs, and throw about, ON 

„ And ſpurn it. 
The next, a Neat. Tongue neatly dry'd, 


Muſtard and Sig ar by his ſide. 


Roches butter d, Flounders fry; Tm. 
. i Hot Cuſtard. 

Eels boiPd and broiPd: and next they bring 

Herring, that is the Fiſhes King; 

And then a Courtly Poll of Lig 

And Muſtard; 


The Fleſh, which ſtill ſtands piping hot, 
Some from the Spit, ſome from the Por, 


A Shoulder, and a Leg of Mutton, 
As good as ever Knife was put on, 


B 


con G ammon, 


Sousꝰd Gurnett, 


New taken: 


A | 


— 22ü%/3 — 
- * 


(ial 


A Loim of Veal, that would have dar'd 
One of the hung: ieſt of the Guard, | 
And they ſometimes will feed full hard, 


| Liketall BY NS 
And ſuch as love the Luſt) Chimes © | 


But when that 1 ſhall op, or dine, 
God grant they be no Gueſts of mine 5 
0 al. Men. 
Thus the Deſcriptions are compleat, 
Which | bave made of Men and Meat. 
 Aars aid me now, while | repeat 6: 5h 
Th: Dattle. 
_ Where Pots and Stools were usꝰd as Sins, 
To break each others Heads and Shins, | 
Where Blo NS did make Bones in their Skins 
To rattle. 
Where Men to Madriefs n 
Fill each (furious as a Beaſt) 
Had ſpoil'd the Faſhion of a Feaſt, | 
5 un Aer. 
Wer eon had they not been accurſt, | 
They might have fed, *cill Bellies burſt : 
But Ellis bed himſelf the worlt 


Of twenty. 
For he 3 this monſtrous Brawl, 


Which afterward incens'd them all 
To throw the Meat about the Hall 


| | That Even. 
And now give Ear unto the Jar, 
That fell between thoſe Men of War, 
* berein ſo many an harmleſs Scar N 
G Was *. 


f Ls 


(1x ) 
The Board thus furniſht, each Man fate, 
Some fell to feeding, ſome to prate 
Mong whom a jarring Queſtion ſtrait 
Was mien 
For they grew botly i in diſpute, 5 
What Calling was of moſt repute: ung 
Twas well their Wits were ſo acute # 1607 
la Priſon. 
While they diſcours/d; the Parſon blythe Lan. 
Fed as he meant to have the Tythe 
Of 1 08 Diſh; being ſharp as Sythe _ _., 
=o feeding, 
But haſte had almoſt made him choke, 
Or elſe, perhaps, he wou'd have ſpoke  - 
* Praiſe of bis long thread-bare Cloke, 
And e 
But after à deliberate pauſe, 
The Lawyer ſpoke, as he had cauſe, kane 
In Commemoration of the Lans 
Profeſſion. 
The Low » quoth he, by a juſt Doom 
Doth Cenſure all that to it come, F. 
And ſtill defends the Innocent from 
Oppreſſion. 
It favours Truth; it curbs the hope 
Of Vice; it gives Allegiance ſcope; 
| Provides a Gallows and a Rope - by 
For Treaſon; -_ 
This doth the Law, and this is it 
Which makes us here in priſon ſit, 
Which £1 wag is on Holy Writ 
And Reaſon · | 
B 2 | To 


———— ot As 


— 


C12) 
To which all Men muſt ſubject be, 


As we by daily proof do ſee," 
From highelt to the low ſt degree: 


The — 
__ -- Noble, and Rich: It doth ſubdue 
1 \ The Souldier, and his ſwaggering Crews! 
Dat at that word the Captain grew - N 
5 In choler. 
_ He lookt fall: grim; and at firſt word ¶ Tbe Souldier. 
F - _- Rapt out an Oath, that ſhook the Board, 
IE And ſtruck his Fiſt, chat the Sound roar. SURE i 
t made al aki that ſtood him near, . | 
I .be frighted Cuſtærd quak d for fear, 8 
7 And thoſe that heard | it, ſtricken were 
Nought did he now, but frown and puff} | 
And having ſtar'd and ſwore enough, | 
Thus he began! in Language rough s ö 
Thou cogging, 
Baſe foiſting Lanyer, that doſt ſer | 
Thy Mind on nothing but to get l | 


Thy Living by thy damned et- ( 
73 afogging 

A Slave, that ſhall for half a Crown, 2 f 

Wich Buckram Back, and daggled Gown, | of | 

A Wait like a Dog about the Town, + ©, W-: 
WT 7 And follow 

A buſ neſs of the Devil's part, ob 

For Fees, tho? not with Law nor Art: ] 

But Head as empty as thy Heart 01 ] 


Is hollow. 


1 Von 


* 139 
Yon ſtay at home and pocket Fees, 
W hile we abroad our Bloods do leeſe; 
And then, with ſach baſe terms as theſe 


You weong us. 


But, Lawyer, it is ſafer far | 158] 

For thee to prattle at a Bar, 15 

Than once to ſhew thy face th' Wer, 301 
Among w us 


Where to defend fich thankleſs Hinds, 
The Souldier little Quiet finds, Fe 
But is expos'd toſtarmy Winds, 


2 $ 7-342 And Weathers; . 


And oft in Blood he wades full deep, © - © 
Ycur Throats from Foreign Swords to , 
And wakes when 70 ſecurely ſleep 


What conld your Laws or Statutes do e e 
Againſt Invaſions of the Foe Un 
Did not the Valiant” -Solher" $0 
| 87 ro quel 2 * 

And to prevent your further Harms, 
With Enſign, Life, and loud Alarms 
Of War- like Drum, by force ef Arms 

Repel em? 
Your Treſpaſt- Ation will not ſtand, N 
For ſetting foot upon your Land, 
When they 1 in ſcorn of your Command 

Come chr, 


No remedy i in Courts of Poles, 
In Common Place, or in the Koller, 
Fer joling of, your Jcbbernoles = 


In Feathers. | 


Wern 
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lit. 


He ſhook, zy ua in every part 


The heat of his inflamed rage, 


22. — ne — — 


* 


Gag) 
Wer't not for us, thou Swad, quoth he, - 
Where would'ſt thou fog to ger a Fee? 


But to defend ſuch things as thee, 


UL | JP 
For ſuch as thou, eſteem us leaſt, XA 
W ho ever have been ready preſt, end 
Toguard ob, and the Cuokooe's Neſt, TINS; | 
el; Soft Your City. 


W made Ellis ſtart, 4 2 _ 


And all his blood ran i9 bis heart, TH WES ; 


ch Anger. 6 
He Jookt, as 17 nopght might DD. a nf No br 


0 * 
o 
A x * 


His ”_—_—_ countenance did preſage 


Some danger. 

A Cuckooe's Neſt 2 quoth he; and ſo, '' 

He humm'd, and held his head full low, 

As if diſtracted thoughts did o- 1 495 
verpreſs bim. ? 


At ALY quoth be, my Mother ſed, 
At Br:ſtow ſhe, was brought to bed, Ellis @ Bri- 
And there was Els born and bred, 0 Man.] 


(God bleſs him. 15 
Of London City I am free, 


And there Türk my Mafe did ſe, 
And for that very cauſe, quoth he, 


Thorei it. 
And be * calls it Cuckgoe?s Neſt, 
Except he ſays he ſpeaks in jeſt, 
He is a FOO and a Beaſt, 
1241520 le prove it- 
3 1 FE This 


And Captains of moſt fair renown 


„ 
This le maintain, nor do 1 care, 
Though Captain Pot-gun ſtamp and ſtare, | 


And ſwagger, ſwear, and tear his haif - 


* In fury. 
And with the hazard of my blood. 8517 
Ple fight vp to the knees in mud, 
But Iwill make my quarrel good, 
A: . Aſſure ye. 
For though l am a man of Trade, 0 


And free of London City made, 


Vet can I uſe Gun, Bill, and Blade . 
ed | la battle. 

And Citizens, if need require, 1 

Themſelves can force the Foe retire, 

Whatever this Low:Conuntry Squire 
Wn Do prattle. 

For we have Souldiers of our own, | 

Able enough to gvard-rhe Town, 


SIT About it. 
If any Foe ſhould fizhtamain, 
And ſet on us with all his Train, 
We'll make him to retire ain 
1 Ne ĩer doubt it. 
We have fought well in dangers paſt, 
And will do while our lives dos laſt, 
Without the help of any caſt | 
mY 1 Commanders. 


That hither come, compel'd by want, 


With ruſty Swords, and Suits Provant 
From Utrecht, Nimeguen, or Ghent 

18 | In Flanders. 
The 


£16) 
The Captain could no longer hold: 
But looking fiercely, plainly gold d 
The Citizen, he was tao bold, 1 
And ald bim 


probd Boy, and for bis ſawcy Speech, 
Did ſhortly vow to whip his Breech : 
Then Ellis ſnatcht the Pot, with which 

Hie mall'd him. 
He threw the Jugg, and therewithal, 
He gave the Captain ſuch a mall, [The Scuffle. 1 
As made him thump againſt che — 
His Cropper: 
| With that the Captain took a Diſh - | | 
That ſtood brim-full of butter'd Fiſh, 
As good any hearts could wiſh 


To Supper 
And as be threw, his foot did ſlide, _ | 
Which turn'd bis Arm and Diſh aſide, 
And all be- Butter-fiſhified 
| | Nic Balar. 


And he ( good man) did none diſeaſe, . _ 
But ſitting quiet and at eaſe, 3 
With butter d Koc hes ; ſought t to pleaſe 

His Pallet, 


T put when he felt the wrong he had, 
e rag'd and ſwore, and grew ſtark mad, 
Some inthe room been better had 


For be took hold of any thing, 
And firſt he caught the poll of Ling, 
Which de eee did fing 
"ICE? | About him. 


Out 


Without bim. 


* 
K+ "4 


WE 7 
Out of his hand it flew apace, 


And hit the Lawyer in the face, 
Who at the board in higheſt place 


| Was ſeated. 
And as the Lawyer thought to riſe, | 
The Salt was thrown into his Eyes, 
Which him of ſight in woful wiſe 
Defeated. 
Al things near hand Nic Ballat threw : 
At length his butter?d Roches flew, 
And hit by chance, among the crew, _ | 
The Parſon. 
The Sauce his coat did allbe-wet, | 
he Prieſt began to fame and fret, 
he Seat was butter'd which he ſet 
His A— on. 
He kno not what to do or ſay, | 
It was in vain to Preach or Pray, 
Or cry you are all gone aſtray, 
1 Good ple: 
He might as well go ſtrive to teach 
Divinity beyond his reach, 
Or when the Bells ring out, go preach 
b'ch'steepłle. 
At this miſchance the ſ ly Man, 
Out of the room would fain have ran, 
And very angerly began 


Ill luck bad he, for aftet that, 
One threw the Par ſneps full of fat, 
| Which ſtuck like Broaches in his Hat, 

7 With Butter. 
1:4 | GC Out 


To mutter 


A 

Ont of the place he ſoon repairs, 

And ran half headlong down the Stairs, 
And made complaint to Maſter Ayres 


VV th crying. 


Up ran he to know the matter, 
And found how they the things did ſcatters 
Here a Trencher, there a Platter | | 

Were lying. 
I dare not ſay he ſtunk for wo, n 
Nor will, unleſs L did it know, 
But ſome there be that dare ſay ſoz | 
| That ſmelt him- 
Nor could ye blame him, if he did, | 
For they threw Diſhes at his Head, 
And did with Eggs and Loaves of Bread, 


| Bepelt him. 
e 8 himſelf into the throng, | 


And us'd the vertue of his Tongue; : 
But what could one Man's word among 


O 
N 
A 
* 
E 
e 
J 
I 


} 50 many ? 
The Caxales all were ſhuſſied out. 
The Victuals flew afreſh about: 
Was never ſuch a Combat fought 
By any. 


Now in the dark was all the col, 
Some were bloody in the broyl. 
And tome lay ſteept in Satler- Oyl, 
And Huftard. 
The f ti would make a Man afear'd ; 
Another had a butter'd Beard, 
Acotr.ers Face was all beſmear'd 


| Wuh Cuſtard, 
Others 


( 19) 

Others were dawb'd up to the knee 
With butter'd Fifh ard Furmitie. 
And ſome the Men could ſcarcely ſee 

That beat em. 
Nader the board Lue!lin lay, LW. Luellin 2Prj6- 
Being ſore frighted with the fray, 777 f. f ſore: 
And asthe weapons flew that way, * FEAST] 
1 He eat em. 
The bread ſtuck in the Windows all, 
Like bullets in a Caſtle Wall, 
Which furious Foes do ſeek to ſcale 

In battel. 

Shoulders of Mutton, and Loins of Yeal, 
Appointed for to ſerve the Meal, 
About their Ears full many a peal 


Did rattle. | 
The which when Owen Blany ſpy'd, Lone of the 
Oh take away their Arms he — N er N 
Leſt ſome great hurt do them beride, * 
Prevent it. 
And then the Knave away did ſteal 
Of food that fell, no little deal, 
And in his Houſe at many a meal 


| He ſpent it, 
The Captain ran the reſt among, 
As eager to revenge the wrong 
; Done by the Po: which Ellis flang , * 
Fo ſtoutly- 


And angry Ellis ſought about, 
To find the furious Captain out, 
At length they met, and then they fought 1 
Devoutly- g 5 
2 Now | 


— . . 
— — 


(20) 
Now being met, they never lin, 
Till with their lowd robuſtious din, 
The room, and all that was therein, 

Did rumble, 


Inſtead of weapons made of Steel, 
The Captain took a ſalted Ee, 
And at each blow made Ellis reel 


| And tumble. 
Ellis a Pippin pie had got, WE 
A ſorer weapon ww the Pot: 111 
For lo, the Apples being hot, nn 
22 Di.ꝗʒd ſcald hic. 


The Captain laid about him till, 
As if he would poor Ellis kill, 
And with his Ec! with a good will! 
1 ' He malb'd him. 
At length, quoth he, Ellis thou art FE 
A fellow of couragions heart, 
Yield now, and I will take thy part AT 
2-4. Ws | Hereafter. 
Quoth Ellis, much I ſcorn to hear — 
Thy words of threats, being free from fear. 
With which he ffardly could forbear 


From laughter. 
Together then afreſh they flie, F 
The Eel againſt the Pippin- pie: 
But Blany ſtood there purpoſely dis 00 
8 „„ n. 


The weapons wherewithal they fought. 


Were thoſe for which he chiefly fought, 
And with an eager Stomach thought 
553 R To catch em. 


4-7 
1 


| 
| 
| 


* 


8 1 
— - 
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| (21) 
But ſcap'd not now ſo well away, 

As at the Veal and Mut ton fray: 

He thought to have with ſuch aprey 
But all his hope did turn aſide, 
He lookt for that which luck deny'd ; 


For Ellis all be-Pippin-py*d 
| | His Calves-head, 


Wo was the caſe he now was in, 
The Apples hot did ſcald the skin, 
His Skull, as it had rotten bin, 

| Did quoddle. 


With that one fool among the rout, 
Made autcry all the houſe about, 

T hat Blany's brains were beaten out 
"ens FA is Neddle, 
Which Lockwood hearing, needs would ſee 


What all this coyl and ſtir might be, £4 * B 


And up the Stairs, his Guts and he a fat ſelow. 


But when he came the Chamber near, 
Behind the door he ſtood to hear, 
But in he durſt not come for fear 

f Of ſwadling. 
There ſtood he in a frighefal cafe, '' © 
And as by chance he ſtirr'd his face, 

Full in the Mouth a butter'd Plaice EVE 
| 1718 31. RE 7 4 * 
Away he ſneakt, and with his tongue | 
He lick'd and ſwallow'd upthe wrong, 

And as he went the room along, | 


For 


His Jaws fed. 
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Went wadling. 


P = 
- . 2 o 
— — — W 
- + Y * i” V 
A ; 
* 


(19 


For help now doth poor Lockwood c cry, 

O bring a Surgeon, or I dye, FE 
My Guts: out of my Belly fly, 

Come quickly. 

Blany with open mouth likewiſe, | | 

For preſent help of Surgeon cries, 

Pity a Man, quoth he, that lies 


So ſickly. 
Philips, the skilful Surgeon then, 00 5 
Was call'd, and call'd, and call'd agen, 
If he had Kill to cure theſe Men, 
To hen! it. 
At hah be comes, and firſt he puts 
His hands to feel Lockwooa's Guts, 
Which came not forth ſo ſweet as Nate: 
All Know | it. | 
He cries for Water, In the mean A 
One calls up Madge the Kitchin quean, 
Totake ind make the Baby clean, © 
And clout i [te | 
Faſt by the Noſe ſhe took the Squall,  _ 
And Jed him ſoftly through the Hall, 
Leſt the Perfume through Knees ſhould fall 


About it. 
She u d his Hoſobrabith the Knee; ob 
Nor could ſhe chuſe bur laugh to ſee 
That yellow, which was wont tobe 
_ _— A mhite brech. 
She took a Diſh-clout off the Shelf, | 
And with it wip't the dirty Elf, 
Which had not Wir to help it ſelf, 
Poor 1 
Thus 


+ 


(23) 

Thus leaving Locknood all bewray'd, 
Unto the mercy of the Maid, 

Who well deſerved to be paid 


For taking 
Such homely pains 3 Now let us caſt 


Our Thoughts back on the Stirr that's paſt, 


And them ; Lag Bones could not in haſt 
Leave aking. 
And like the Candles, ſhall my Fen 


Shew you theſe Gallants once agen, 
Which now like Furies, not like Men, 


Appeared. 


Freſh Lights hides brought, Vappeaſe the brall, 


Shew twenty Mad-men in the Hall, 


With Blood and Sauce their Faces all - 


Beſmeared. 
Their Cloat hes rent, and ſons'd in drink, 


Oy, Muſtard, Butter, and the ſtink 
Which Lockwood left, would make one think 


In ſadneſs. 
That theſ, eſo monſtrous Creatures dwell, 


Either in Bedlam, or in Hell, 
Or (yas no Tongue, or Pen can tell 


Their madneſs. 
They were indeed diſ- figured ſo, | 
Friend knew not friend, nor Foe-man foe; 


And each Man ſcarce himſelf did know: 


But after. 
A frantick Racieg round about, | 
They ſuddenly did quic their doubt, 
And loudly " at once brake out 
In laughter. 


The 
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And (as before) all friends are made, 
. Ell, the Captain doth imbrace; 


Wich Auars at odds again ſhall be, 
And thereupon I drink to then 


The heat of all is now allay d, 
The Keepers gently do perſwade, 
Full kindly; 
The Captain doth return the grace, 
And ſo do all Men in the places. 

| "1 > As friendly. 
By Jove, I love thee, Ellis cry'd, 
The Captain ſoon as much reply'd, 
Thou art, quoth he, a man well try'd: . 

| And Vulcan 


E're any Jarrs *twixt thee and me; 


Afull Can, 
1 = 10 
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| n i 
And then he kneePd upon the ground, 

Drinkꝰt off (quoth Elis) for this round, 

For ever ſhall be held renownꝰd: 


| And never 
May any quarreltwixt us twain 12 
Ariſe, or this renew again: 
But may we loving friends remain 
| For ever. 


Amen, cry'd Captain ſodid all, | 

And ſothe Health went through the Hall, 

And thus the Noble Counter-bral, | | 
Was ended. 


But hunger now did vex em more 
Than all their anger did before: 
They ſearcht th? Room how far their ſtore 
2 Extended; 
They want the Meat which Blary ſtole ; 
One finds a Herring in a hole, 
With dirt and duſt black as a cole, 
And trodden 
All under feet 5 The next in poſt 
Snaps up and feeds on what was loſt, 
And looks not whether it be roſt 
| | Or ſodden. 
A third finds in another place 
A piece of Ling in dirty caſe, | 
And Muſt ard in his fellows Face. 
; Another 
Eſpies, that finds a loaf of Bread: | 
A diſh of Butter all beſpread, 


And ſtuck upon another's Head 
| Pt pother. 
| 9 Thus 


( 26 ) 
Thus what they found, contented ſome, 
At length the Keeper brings a Broom, 
Meaning therewith to cleanſe the Room 

| With [weeping. 
But under Table, on the ground, 
Looking to ſweep, by chance he found 
Luellin, feigning to be ſound- 


ly Nleeping. 
He poll'd him ſo ſwift out by the Heels, 
As if his Arſe had ran on Wheels, 


And found his Pocket ſtufft with Eels: 


Did plenty of proviſion bring, 
Somewhat it held of every thing, 
Smelts, Flounders, Roaches, and ot Ling 


At this dilcawies. each man round, 
Took equal ſhare of what was found, 
Which afterw ards they freely drown'd + 


In good drink. 


For of good Beer there was good ſtore, 
Till all were glad to give it o're, OY 
For each Man had enough, and more 

Tnen he ine drink. 
* when they thus had drunk and fed, 
(As if no quarrel had been bred) 
They ell ſhook hands, and all to bed | 
Did dune. 
Ellis, the olary of this Town, 
With that brave Captain of Renown: 


And thus I end this famous Coun- 


| ter-Scuffle. 
7 Nel eee, 


His Cod- piece. 


A broad-piec. 
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O THE 


READER 


HIS Bacchanalian Night-prize of the 
_ Counter-Scuifle, being thus fimifÞ'd, 


= hath ever fince frighted both Priſo- 


ners and Faylors from coming into any Room for 
fear of a ſecond I proar; So that the Counter, 
for want of ſweet garniſhing, and cleanly look- 
ing to, is grown 75 naſty, that no Man (by his 
good will) will thruſt his Noſe in at any of the 
Grates : Nay, will rather go a Mile about, than 
come near it; Though to keep it-ſweet a great 
deal of Mace is ſtuck upon every Sergeant, as 
if he were a Capon in white Broth, 2 
Dyppon this ſlovenlineſs, it is wofully haunted 
with Rats; not ſuch Rats as run up and down 
in Brew: houſes, ſucking the new Wort of ſtrong 
Beer ſo long, and in ſuch abundance, that half 


the City is compelled to drink Beer as ſmall as 


Water: Nor thoſe Rats which are not meally 


mouth 
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To the READER: 


mout hd in Bake-houſes, where they guaw ſo 
many Batches of Bread, that a Penny-loaf wants 
ſometimes three or four Ounces in Weight. ind 
then the honeſt Baker is blam'd, and curs d, and, 
perhaps, innocently ſet in the Pillory. 
Neither are they choſe Rats, which greaze 
their Throats in Tallow-Chandlers Shops, 
wherẽ they nibble ſo much upon Candles, that 
_ wot one Pound in an hundred is ever full Weight, 
No, theſe are no Rats with four Legs, but 
only to; and tho they have Neſts in a thouſand 
places of London, yet for the moſt part they 
run but into-two Rat-traps, that is to ſay, the 
Counters of Wood-ſtreet aud the Poultrey, 
and for that cauſe are called Counter-Rats. 


How caught, how mouz'd, and what they are, 
The Pl CTURE lively doth declare. 


THE 


| 1 


Counter Ratt. 


- 
— — co 
* * 


F Knights and Squires of low Degree, 

Oft roaring boys, that inick and ſnee, 

Of Batroor. Damme*s that cry bree, 
£454 fing now. 

At Men and Women, (Bawds and Whores) ; 3 

At Pimps and Panders that keep Doors, A 

At all that out- face Vintners Scores, 

ee | fling now. 

What fling 1? Nothing but light Rhimes, 

Not tun'd as are Saint Flzer?s Chimes, 

No Steeples heighꝭ my Muſe no climbs, 


1114 But flyeth 
Cloſe to the Ground as Swallows do, 
When rainy weather mult enſue, 
She flies, and ſings» and if not true, 

a She lieth. 


Lay 


—_— 


— 


— o T * 
N ht; 


Let H gſdon Scrapers on their Baſe 
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| Butter, "is good ſport to ſee them dreſt 


(2) 
Lay (Hocus Pocus) thy Tricks by, 
Let AM-rtin Parkers Ballads die, 
Thy Theaming likewiſe I deſie, 


Sound Fum-fum-fum from totter*d Caſe, - 
Nor Mean, nor Treble now take place, 
| but Tennor. 
A Counter Tennor is that Note, 
Too eaſie; tis ne*r ſung by rote, 
But got with wetting of your Throat 
| with Claret, 
Or ſtout March. Beer, or Windſor Ale, 
Or Labour-in-vain (ſo ſeldom ſtale, ) 
Or Pymlico, whoſe too great Sale | 
3 3 Did mar it. 
He that me reads, ſhall fall out flat 
With Homers Frog, and Virgils Gnat, 
And Ovids Flea, which ſo near ſat 
h The Moon-ſhine; 
For I of ſtranger Wonders write, 
Of a wild vermia got each Night, 
Mad Bulls ich? dark, but Gwlls in fight, 
: 1 Of Sun-ſhine, 
My Metamorphoſis is rare, JA. 
For Men to Ratts transformed are, 
And then thoſe Ratts are Pris'ners fare, 
O pity ! 


To garniſh out a Morning Feaſt, 
Each bit being ſalted with a Jeſt 


Scarce witty : 
Theſe 


OF ennor. 


1 4 


(3) 
Theſe are not Ratts that nibble Cheeſe, 

Or challenge mouldy Cruſts for Fees, 

And rather owe their long Tales leeſe Oi 

$ Than Bacon; 
No, theſeare they whoſe Guts being cram' d, 

(As Cannons; hard with Powder ram'd) ) 

And Bag · pipe Cheeks with Wines enflam'd, 


Are taken 
ByConſtables and Bill-men eke; i 
Who ſpeak no Latin, French, nor Greek, 
But are N ight Scources out to nn 
Night ſneakers; 3 


Who late in Taverns up do ſit, 
Whiffing Smoke, Money, Time and Wit, 
| Pouring i in Boules till they out ſpit | 
Full Beakers. | 
Theſe (then) being tothe Counter led, | 
Each Pris ner ſhakes his ſhaggy Head, 
And leaning half out of his bed 

A laughing. | 
Falls, — nad crys out — a Ratt, a Ratt, | 
Oh! roares another, — Is is he Fat? 
If not, — fley off his Cloak or Hat: | 
| | Thus ſcoffing. 

Till morn they lie, The poor Ratt gets 
Into ſome hole, — beſides his Wirs 
To hear ſuch catter - wauling fits 
| So fright hint: 
But Day being come;— all up do riſe, 88 
And call for Beer to clear his eyes, 
A Garniſh then the whole Room crys: 

A FO bite him. 
3 E AE 


1 

8 Ack any how ſuch news 1 tell, 

3% Of Wood-ſtreets Hole, or Poultry. Hell ? 
I Know, I did *mongſt thoſe Gipſies dwell 


bu - That cozen there. . 
35 I mean'the Turnkeys, and thoſe Knaves, 


- Whorack (for Fee) Men worſe that Slaves, 
| I ſaw brought in with Bills and Staves, bot. - 
| | | Some dozen there. 
8 For I one Night by Rug-Gorvne caught, 
| Mn Was for a Ratt to th* Counter brought, 
1 What there my dear experience bought, 204 
; NR £5 4h PM fell ye 
= - ebener than | cool} have it there, 
| For they for Tokens Throats will tear, 
| | But ſuch as 'ris, Hill with chear 


Your Belly. 
prick up your Ears, — for Ibegin * 
N To tell what Ratt, by Night came in, 114 fl. 
12 Caught without Car, or Trap, or Gin, 


But mildly. 
Being calPd before the Bench of Wits, 


Wo ſit out midnights Bedlam- Fits; 
But ſame being rid, like Jades with Bits, 


Ran wildly. 
Firſt, about twelve, the Counter. Gates 


Thunder'd with thuwpings, — Doors & Grates 
Reel'd at the Peal, — when our Priſon-mates 


Up ſtarting. 


Saw in the Yard 2 frantick Swarm, 
Crying, O my Head, Neck, Sides, Leg, Arm, 
Sore had the F ht been, but ſmall ham 
At parting. 1 


9 „ 


1 
It was a Watch, f wearing we bleed, 
But *rwas their Noſes dropt indeed ; 


Maſters (quoth they) we charge ye rake heed © 
Of him there, 


—_—___ 
— * 
„ — Y — — 


A Roaring Ratt. 


N Royſter us to our trumps has put, 
And run our Beadle th*row a Gut, 
His Bilbo has from each Man cut 
A limb here. 
They gone, up comes the Bredah Bouncer, 
His Turks ſtiff- ſtarcht like a brave Monſieur 
Of Turnbull puncks, a ſtaring Trouncer, 
Some knew him, 
Why here, quoth we? why? Zounds becauſe _ 
I tugg'd with Bears, and par'd their Paws, 
But ſure I mauPd Ar. Conſtables Jaws, 
O ſlew him. 
All's one— ſaid one, pleaſe you to bed Sir? 
He (ſwearing ) rear'd, Pm better bred Sit? 
L ſcorn to rock my Harmleſs Head Sir, 
In Feathers. 
Give me Brick, Sir, for my Boulſter, 
An Armorer ſil is my Upholſter, 
In Froſt, Snow, Muck- hills I can roll Sir, 


Hang weathers. | 


Rogue, fetch me a ſweet Truſs of Staw, 
To fire thy tail — Pox a this Law, 
That coops a Souldier like Jack- Dau: | 
lt treaſon, 
E 2 Raſcal! 


Hut die I mae in hs ſcore, 


F6) 
«Raſcal more Claret, There's none here, Sir, 


Why then (you mangy Curr) ſome Beer, Sir, 
There's not a Tapſter dares come near Sir: - 


Thy Reaſon. 55 : 


Becauſe you thwack out ſuch huge words, Sir, 


His wez and fears tbem worſe than Swords, Sir, — 


Mum then, — I'll take a nap o*ch* boards, Sir: 


He 10 there. 
A Croſs leg d W. + «26 hh Fr 
"Puritan Taylor then came in. 15 | 707 K 2 1 
Who to take meaſure ont bad bie * 1 AT 
And (maudlin- drunk) to wrince his in, 
| He weeps ets, 
Weeps to be cald a Ratt, being koown ++ 
A Man at kalt,— ſo down being thrown | . 
Ona hard Beach, thus did he groan eq} 
x In ſorrow 3 
f Brethren. al am I ? One reply d, n 
Ia Hood. ſtreet Counter, O my pride! 


Thou art tane Wa and I mult hide 


To Morrow x 
A Head that was not hid before, 
Wo, worth him makes Manaſſes roar; 


| Believe me, 
For Conſolation 1 5. 
Through my ſweet Spaniſh Needles Eye, 
The * WI {AE Err | lie) 
* ERelieve me. 
. | Siſters 


3 — 


T- art rightly puniſht for thy Yard, _ 
And for thy Gooſe that graz'd too hard, 


All are not Fryars1 ſee wear Coms, 


f 


dus of mine Eyes will I drink Water, 
No other Ram my Brains ſhall batter, 


| But thei to ſeal I held no harm, | 7A 


| Nending my want from Heel to Head 


| Roof, touch no more Wines, French or Spaniſh, 
All Brinks Papiſtical | baniſh, 


F. Our of my Lips this Phraſe ſhall vaniſh, 


(7 
Siſters i th? Counter] ob no: Here 
Only the wicked cnes appear, | | 
Wal then thy ſhame-in briniſh Tear. 
CO” 


And for ſome Stuffs which thou baſt marr'd 
With prefling, 

We ask d biz why he was brought in? 

- Black Threads of Vice ( quoth he) I ſpin; 

And Ghen agen did thus begin, 


14 


— ; 


Nor all in minc'd Ruffs, Milk-white Souls : 
[ fhould have talk'd thus, when the Bowls | 


Wotetroullng, 6 5 


Lappets of Drink to keep me warm, 

But Linings wet, hurt, though they arm 
Indeed la. 

O d my Sheers might cut my Thread. 

Why isthis ” Croſnleg*d miſchief bred ? 


4 
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With ſpeed la. 
Sorrow bas made me dry,—No matter, 


To kill me; 5 


Boy, fill me — | 
One 


* Pry 


(8) 
One bid him call for Beer „he ſed, 
Oh! No more Beer, — but reach me Bread; 
By that PI ſwear—Would I were dead 
And rotten, 
When I agen ſwill ought but Whey, 
Yet leſt, being cold, my zeal decay, 


Hot Waters ſhall not be one Day | 
Forgotten. 


* 1 
—  ——_ 8 : 
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An Old Gray Ratt. 


IS done, he nods, and quickly ſaores 3 j 
And then afreſh wide flie the Doors, 
An Uſurer hedg'd in with mad Whores, 
Came wallowing. 
As does a great Ship on the Scas, 
Set on by Gallies,.— for all theſe 
Where Fiſh-wives, who had Wine at eaſe 
Been Imallowings ; 
And blown him up with Penny- pot: 
Of Sack, which fall to him by Lots, 
Paid him at Weeks end by th? old Trots, 
For Shilling: 
Each Monday lent them,—to buy Skate, 
Crabs, Plaiſe, and Sprats at Billinſgate; 


Thps then they met, and hold thus late 
N drillings. 


He 


(9 ) 


He reſts in Peace—but is not Dead, 
vet is Worms-meat in louſie Bed, 
And lies like one wrapt up in Lead, 


None ſtir'd him, 


But all his Oyſter⸗mouths gap'd wide, 
(Wine in their Guts was at full Tide) 
The Deril did ſo their Rumps beſtride, 


And ſpur'd them: 


They flung and winc' d, and kickt down Stairs 
Themſelves, and ſtampt like Flanders Mares; 
Hell is broke wen, — No Keeper dares 


MAU them; 5 


For, at that Dog, beſawc'd in Sack, | 
They grind their Teeth, and curſe him blacks | 
Crying out, *Tis thee does break our Back, 


And broach them- | 


So faſt, that al their gains boyl out, 

Deep red to dye his pocky ſnout, 

But that which flung theſe brands about 
S0 hotly, 


"Gan now to quence them, ſleep does ſound - 

Retreat, Dead-drunk they all lie drown'd 

In call- · up WW and on the Ground 
The ſhot lie- 


A 


ut ere — 


| 4 Black Rate: ; 


Carce was this Helliſh dnn allay'd; i lit 
But drencht in Mire, with Drink bewray id, 
New curried was brought in a jade 5 
All Mettle; 
An Eſtridg that Iron Bars could eat, 
And ſtrong- Beer out of Sea- Coals beat, 
His Fiſty· Cuffs did the Watch fret 
; And nettle. 
This ſecond Smug, who had the Staggers; 
This Vulcaniſt, whoſe Nails were Daggers; 
This Smith ſo arm 'd in Ale, he ſwaggers 
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ö A ſnoring- 
| Tho' lockt by, yet ſet up bis Trade; E 1:77 2 4 
Bolts, Hinges; Barrs, and Grates he made . 


 Fly,—which being dann. the Jaylors paid 
+21 I roaring · | 
| They furniſh'd him with Iron enongb, 
Neck, Hands, and Legs had Armour tough, 
And ſtronger, but more cold than Buff, 
Io guard him. 
How did they this ? none durſt come near him, 
Like Tom of Bedlam did they fear him, b 
All Sr my to pledg them, ſwear him, 
So ſnar'd him $ - 


Vet, 
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Yet, for all this he danc'd in's Shackles, . . 
And cr*d, Pother Pot, I want more Tackles, 
And thus (till break of Day) it cackles, 
2 | L aid having 
The addle Eggs of his turn'd Brains, 
In his lron neſt of ruſty Chains, 
Which made him loſe both ſenſe of pains 

| And raving. 


* 


„ 4 . 
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A Long-tail'd Ratt. 


HE. next that in our little Eaſe 
Came to be Bit with Lice and Fleas, 
Was a ſpruce Knave, like none of theſe, | 
Ge But ſober. _ _ 
As the Strand May-pole, — he did go, 
In ruff,. His Thumb throw ring did ſhow 
A Gentleman feaPd,— for he was no 5 
Hog⸗grubber . 


It was a petty-fogging Varlet, 
Whoſe Back wore Free7, but Bum no Scarlet, 
And was tane napping with his Harlot, 
| At noddy. 
But being hal'd in, his Hair he rent; 
And ſwore they all ſnould dear repent 
The baſeneſs, — for no ill he meant 
The Priſoners askꝰt then what ſhe was, 
Quoth he, my Client — One well to paſs, 
Though here they fmpound me like an Aſs, 
| | Pil ferk them. 
.F FI 
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y make the Feadle pluck in's Horn, 
He flirted at my Noſe in Scorn ; | 
The Watch ſhall ſtink, the Conſtable mourn: 

I' jerk them. 
Hang them, if need be, for they breke | 
Her Houſe, — That's Burglary, — The Clock 
Scarce counting two,—Then they ſtruck 


| o*ch? mazzard. 
An Action of ſtrong battry ! good! 


They made my Noſe then guſh out Blood, 


One more! —And that I miſt the Mud 


Was hazard. 
Here's Law in Lumps: — muſt, when to trial 


My Client comes I have Denial, 
For ingreſs to her, by Scabs? ARyal 


| I ent 
At Midnight, — a plain Caſe,— elſe Ployden 
The Caſe altred: — ſhall each Hoyden 


Bear Law her courſe; Dare ruſtick Koyder 


| So venture? 
A Farthing-candle burning by, 


By chance his railing rage did die, 
Yet to his Breaſt, Revenge did cry: 


; ; So chnraing; 
His Brains for Law-tricks how to ſting them, 


And up to all the Bars to bring them, 


He ſate, hard twiſting Cords to wring them, 
Till Morning. 


No more of this light skipping Verſe, 
A Areery Tale Tnow Rehearſe, 


Long 


— 
—— — 8 


1 this brown ſtudy did not laſt, 
But in at Compter-Gates as faſt 
Throng'd in the Watch agen, a noiſe 
Of ſcraping Men and ſqueaking Boys, 
Straight fild the Houſe. The-Two-penny Ward 
Leap'd up, and fell a dancing hard: 
Out at a Hole, all thruſt their Heads, 
The Knights Ward left their ſeven Groat Beds, 
The Maſters ſide hearing the din 
Swore, that the Devil was ſure brought in; 
But whea they heard they Fidlers were, 
Some curs'd the Noiſe, ſome lent an Ear; 
None curs'd, but what went drunk to Bed, 
Being then for want of drink half dead. 

Lock'd were the Fidlers in a Room, 
All cry'd, Strike up, Play Rogues, Fum-furg, 
The Minnikin tickled, roar did the Baſe, 
Then baudy Songs all fleep muſt chace 
The Men play'd heavily, the Boys did whine, 
Not ſeeing Meat, Money, Beer, nor Mine, 
Up ſuch a laugh the Priſoners took, 
That the Beds danc'd, and C hambers — 2 8 
Nay, the ſtrange Hobbub did ſo pleaſe, 5 
At Priſon-bace ran both Lice and Fleas, 
The Rozzen rub'd off, and Cats: Guts weary, 
We ask'd, how they who made Men Merry 
Grew ſad themſelves, And why, like Sprites 
Fidlers being ſtrang to walk a Nights, 
Were they lock'd up? One then, i'ch' Eye 
Putting his Finger, told us why. 


F 2 Quoth 
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| 74 
"Bath bs, 8 met by a mad Crew, 
In theſe poor caſes— up they drew 
Our Fiddles, and like Tinkers ſwore 
We ſhould play them to the Blue- Boar, | I 
ept by mad Raiph at Iſtin gton, | 1 
hoſe Hum and Mum, being powr?d upon | 
Our Guts. — ſo burnt em, we deſir d | 


. Topart;—— being dut och Houſe e'en fir'd ; 7 

As our Hands play'd, our Heads were plied, ] 

And tho” the Night was cold, we fried; f 

For ſuch bot Waters ſod our Brain, 

_ ,* © Like Daws in June, we gap'd for Rain, 4 
Ta Strong were our Coxcombs, our Legs weak, 3 


We ror our F iddles had wit to ſpeak. 
The Company then being faſt aſleep, | 
And we paid ſoundly, out did creep | 
Into the High- way, O ſweet Moon! 
We, but for thee, had been undone : | 
Yer, though thy Torch to us was lighted, ; | 
We all might well have been indited, | 
For breaking into others Ground. 
I Three in one Ditch being almoſt drown'd. 
13 et out we ſcrambled, and along 
6 he Play- Houſe came, — where ſeeing no reg, 
We ſwore 'was ſure ſome {curvy Play, 
That all the People ſo ſneak'd away, 
And fo the Players deſcended were, 
To th* Stars, Nags-head, or Chriſtopher. 

To all thoſe Taverns, we cry'd, let's go, 
2 At which one fell, and then ſwore — No, 
1 The Bars in Smithfield well we palt, 
_——- For all the Watch had run in haſt, 
1 Arm d 


(15) 
Arm'd with chalk'd Bills, wak'd by a cry 
Of Whore⸗dorps tane by th' Enemy. 
From Cow-Cro/s ſtood thoſe Stoves not far, 
In which were entred Men of War, 
Low: Country Souldiers late come o're, 
Each one going in to preſs a Whore : 
Leaving them preſling on we trot - 
Through the Horſe-Fair till we had gat 
Into the middle of Long-lane, + 
W here up the Devil doth Broakers train. 


There down we fell, and then fell out, * 


Our Leathern Caſes flew about; 

We fenc' d, and foyn'd, and fought ſo long, 
That all our Fiddles lay half unſtrong, 
Tbeir backs were broke, and we oth? Ground, 
Swouning for grief they did not ſound; 
Our noiſe brought up from Alderſ gate 

The rugged Watch, who before ſate 
Nodding at the old Mermaid”s Door, 

Who with a Guard of half a ſcore 

Seiz'd us, and cry d, at going away, 

. Sad Lachrimæ you there ſhall play. 

This told, the Priſoners laught out right, 
And though the whole Ward had no light, 
Yet from their Beds all sxipt and cry, 
Scrapers, ſtrike up, we the Watch defie. 

The Moon ſo bold was to look in, 

And ſaw ſome only in their skin, 

Naked as Cuckoc's when June is paſt, 
Some had long Shirts down to their Waſt, 
Some wanted back. parts, ſome an Arm, 
None wore a Shirt could keep him warm, 


* 
— 
* 
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A French-boy, that ſweeps Chimney's, wears 


is patchꝰd. up Frock as white as theirs: - 


Some on their Heads no Night- Caps wore, 
Same lapp'd their Brows in | Hoſe all tore. 
They hobble about, they frisk, they ling, 

So long, that crackt was every String; 

By their rude Horſe- play altogether, 

Flinging their Legs they car'd not whither. 

Such borrid Noiſe, ſuch ſtinking Smell 

Cannot be heard nor felt in Hell: 

Vet o're they gave not, till the Sun i 
Aroſe, then all to bed did run. 8 


Good Morrow. 


HE Ratts into the Trap that fell 

This Night were few: — the Conſtable. 
Belike did wink, and would not ſee; 
For, when the Winds riſe, his Watch and he 
Toſs all that venture on their Waves 
The Rocks being brown Bills, Clubs and Staves, 
On which they ſplie them: — Theſe and the 
When Morning comes are fetch'd away; 
Thoſe Ratts o're Night whoſe ſhapes did leeſe - 
Being ſoon turn'd Men, by paying but Fees, : 
Yer ſome: loſe Tail, — are ſcracht bare, 


Wdilſt Conltables and Counters ſhare. 
7 N61 


B * 0 K'S' Sold at thi Ring? in . 
Britain. 


HE Angler's ſure Guide. To which is added, 
T the Laws of Angling; with preſidents of Li- 
cenſes to Angle in Pond or River. Adorn'd with 

Cuts. Price 21. 6 d. 

The Compleat Fiſher : Shewing how to provide 
Tackle and uſe it, to make Oyl of Aſper, and all 
ſorts of Artificial Bates. Adorn'd with Cuts. 
Price 6 4, 8 

The Experienc'd Fowler: Shewing how to take 
Water & Land-Fowl with Nets, Limetwigs,Buſhes, 

&c.to make Birdlime; directions for Bat-fowling, 
lowbelling, travelling and driving Fowl, to make 
Shot, order a Stalking: horſe, to order Singing» 
birds, deſtroy Ver min, &c. Price 6 d. 

The young Sport ſman's Inſtruftor ; in Angling, 
Hawking, Hunting, Fowling ; to teach Spaniels ro 
Sett; to order Conies, Hares, and Poultry to Ad- 
vantage. Price 6 d. 

TheCompleat Beemaſter ; Shewing the way to 
order and improve them to great Advantege.p. 64. 

Butler of Bees; ſhewing how to order them, and 
the ſweet profit and advantage · you may make of 
them. To make Mead and Metheglin. Price 15. 

The Flowriſt's Jade Mtcum; directing to raiſe 
the rareſt Flowers and plants ourClimate will pro- 
duce, with apt Soils for each Species, and divers 


new Experiments. With a Calendar what to do 
every Month. Price x 5. 
Youth's 


* * * 
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Babs Sold at the Ring in Little Britafn.. 


- Youth's Safety, by laying open the practices of 
| Stilepers, Rakes, Jilts, Beaus, Sweetners, and all - 
other ways of the Town. Price 6 d. 

The way toſave Wealth, by Living for 2 d. a 
7 day, and ſaving Coals, Shoes, Candies. Pr. 1 3. 6 d. 
Ore thouſand notabie Things, teaching to Read, 
Write, Indite, ſpesk Languages; Obſervations in 
Phyſic c, Gar det ing, Planting, Grafting ; to make 
Wine and Cyder. Cuſtoms of London; to make 
Ink, Wax, Wafers, Butlcy's Ale, 2nd many other 
Curioſ ties. Price 1 4. 6 d. 
The French perfumer; teaching to make Pow- 
ders, Wah- balls, Eſſence, Wax, Oyl, Pamatums, 
Paite, Hungary- Water; to ſcent Gloves, Fans and 
Snuffs. Ey the French King 8 Perfumer, and now 
Engliſh'd. Trice 15. \ ; 

The Myſtery of Vinters and Wine: Coopers, to 
order all ſorts of Wines. Price 6 d. 

A Rich Cabinet of Curioſities, Natural and Arti- f 
Feial. Adorned with Cuts. Frice 15. 

Hills Legerdemain ; or Natural and Artificial. 
Concluſons, and 1 Pocus. Price 11. 6 d. — 

Tbe Hiſt, of Winds, Storms, Hurricanes, Earth- | 
quakes, c. Price 6d. 

Ihe Compleat Vermin- Killer; sbewigg to kill 
Buggs, Rats, Mice, Fleas, and all Vermin in Houſes, 
Gardens, Orchards and Fields. Price 6 d. 
EBz Arts Maſter-piece; in Limning, Painting, Dyx + 
7 | ing, Sc. Price ls. 
Arts Treaſury; in painting in Oyl. Dying. 
Brewing, and divers other matters. Price 15. 
Guy of Warwick, in Proſe, with Cuts. Price 6 d. 
Hiſt. of Reynard the Fox (4to.) with Cuts. Pr, 1 5, 


